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Orange  
By: Rachel Lefebre 
 
We were tall, 
standing three whole feet off the ground. 
 
We reached our hands towards the clouds; 
with our index fingers we traced airplanes 
 
and clutched the sun in our fists 
like an orange we could stow away for later. 
 
 
We look taller now, 
our heads hang closer to the sky. 
 
We reach for hands that are buried in jean pockets. 
We push away palms that try patting us on the shoulder 
 
and we bend over for pennies on the sidewalk 
just to find them face-down. 
 
We glance at the sun now and then, 
wondering when exactly we let it rot. 
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